The Songs of

Linda Allen

T Vo
N
-y
N
™=
\\,§
"\\. 77

y, M

n

sa
e, S
{ ‘J

"
wagg © 3
o
]
SR 4
N L}
o ..|_' o

:::::

O N
///,”j?;”; \?’J,”E;f‘; // 4

4, \@g 0
M 7, Sk G
| 2 4




Why Don’t You Sing
In The Chorus?

The Songs of
Linda Allen

Songs transcribed by
Julian Smedley

[llustrations ©1986 by
Rebecca Meloy

First edition

©1986 Rainbow Dancer Productions
2224 Utter Street
Bellingham, WA 98225
All rights reserved



Foreward

This songbook contains songs from my albums, Mama Wanted To Be a Rainbow Dancer and October
Roses, along with newer songs not yet recorded.

The songs represent fifteen years of stories: stories of people I've known or imagined, stories of myself
and my own journeys. Some of the songs are angry, some full of struggle. Yet I hope that what comes
through is a sense of compassion for our own fragile humanity and wonder in our ability to survive.

Above all, I'd like these songs to be useful. I'd like to think that the singing of them will bring
courage, visions, new understandings, a few ftears, and a sense of joyful community.

Carry it on —

Linda Allen
May, 1986
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Available from Nexus Records, P.O. Box 5881, Bellingham, WA 98227. Send for brochure describing
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Why Don’t You Sing In The Chorus?

WORDS AND MUSC © UNDA AUEN 1984
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If Hope Is A Flower R
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I’'m A Mother, I’'m A Writer

wonds & music
@ Linds Allen 1984

4k E 3 s — k <L s R e
r T = - == } __-___ i ) -
4 e —— U ) o S S— A A o —— — —
Verse Ty sit here n the stUl~  ness & My
2. ome times when 1 tr)/ o write S0
3 Some ~ ltimes  the ife I lesd— pe ~ gins  to
p b A E - v =
TH & hY =
. ) y - i = I'{
s 7 e =4 .___.‘_, _r' s __'_‘l__.__\._
¢ ¥ : L :
ﬂﬁquhb aeal of you, Ard I won~ der and I  wor-~ry SO 85
much ” keeps crowd~in It Ard My Llifés a book with tormn out pa ~ ges
tear my heart tuwo And the rage comes spili~ing out & sha ~ €lowis
i 87 A hy B7
AW h]
i ) i - 4
] : —f = B —
Sr— o € - ¢ ™
mo~ thesof~ ten do Oh dear ones  how [ heed~ed all these.
scatt.~ered by the wind L love you botn so dear~Ly, and Ive
=V ~ ery~ thing we do. And ifs then need your love, but T necd
R 33 [ Z -/,
1 Fi L
= J— 1N = == J J _B
hw’; & |
LA v F ttr v * g9
days 1© pe a~ (lorne but comes the ‘eve ~ nmq here T am-—
ne~ ver had re~ grets, put oth~ er voi. ces be ~ckon I'm & ~
most o be a~  lone To 1ake some time,- & qlass of wine then
24/ l W D
T4
AN Y A
- = d 6] . E :
— H —
: r & charus ‘
ch-1ng for the phone And it seems hat eve~ry
fraid ﬂ% rmght f.or get — _
M3~ mMmas co~rmn NoOme =
:% A i l'-_ ", D L
! £ M| ) N~
= > ¢ 2
= * ¥y o " v
pleas~ure has- ({5 cost —— And what T Uy 30
HA E - N1 N
HD) ¢ | A
r - 1
-..." b i
. . T 0 L .
had to find 15 lost A Stk 1 must seek these o~
sk 7 A A
T HJI: k_ " S
= NN
. P . l 77 " .27 _ T
Py L -d 'J' “' -3 1‘ j‘ o a ;:
- ne,Ly tmes to find @ part- of me—  then['l—  be home Your
b E 7 e t
=l J 1/ Fa) -
= ¥ 31'
N
ma ~mas co-mn’home: ————e—



Jennifer’s Lullabye

wardse music @linda Allen 1982
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AdOpt Me! | WORDY §MUSIC (© LINDA ALLEN 89

a4 | ;
ﬂ%&nt 1 ['_ )] J
7 } ; —i— y Y 1 ‘L_ [ ) LA ] r
g | ‘ ‘ & i, v i_lv- ‘i:
sl I oama dol,[m clean ond whie,and I'd love 10 come home with you tou-mght, my
I T
Bi e — —
¢ ¢ , , vt v LA
L, fead i Sufeds Imonot ve-ry smotbllm guor-ant--eed o win your feat, A- -dopt
M:!‘]i‘;_" ) ] -II
.fJ —_—
i) 7
me a--dopl me
2 [ ama doll but I do need core. 3 1 oma doll but [ might gel. sick
you cont put me down just anywhere . bul o ip fo dolly hosplal will get me fired
you musC buy me a bed ond o new high chawr ond [ miaft. oel pored if theces nothing to do,
dishes and 0 buggy and clothes 10 wear but there’s 4 dolly summer camp 1o dend me 10
Adopt me, odopt me. Adopt e adopt me.
4 Toma chid Im black and poor 5 No hospials , no schools for me,
and [ not. very clean or pretly anymore and there 15 nothing for me to eat,
my body 15 sick and 1 can feel ond [ dont need o ugqy all pink and red,
and when T cry my teass are reol bt [d sue ke to sleep n my own bed,
Adopt me . adopl me Adog me,  adopt me.

6 L am o chld v a far~ Oway {ond,
and there are things thot T dont understand
how people con %ﬂt 10 adopt a dolt,
and never think of me af all
Oh,the. money that 15 spent ond the pockels that ase (ned,
whide malnulrfion leaves us blund,
50 when you op shoppm% tor your Cabbmjefpawn kd,
think of me ~ for I'f be dead .

12



Peace Is The Feeling

WORDS & MUSIC © LINDA ALLEN "85
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On Hunger

words & music © Linda Alen 1982
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Kiana WEdding.' 1985 Words & music © Linda Allen 1985
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Iris: Hope, Light, Power
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Just Friends

Words & Music © linda Alen (984
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Workin’ It Out

WORDS & MUSC © LINDA ALEN 1
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Here’s To The Women!

w ardss music ©lLinda Allen 1982
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Halley’s Comet

words smusic © Linda Allen '35

ot A A““.‘“ A y o/ ASS+ A
i P [l | A | 1
i - - ] ! i W A I
AN }) J 1 i ! / / i 1
— = LD I 7
- s T IE ¥ F LI e 9 :
al v oee years od  thal aw~ - - -l year—
« E A p A4 A
EiAl I
i A =i - 1 — —N Fﬁ
‘:L 7 }- 7 7 7 7 7 7 | 7 I 7
LA = + . et *_6 + 4 4
Nue- teen hun~ -ded  ten; Li--vin n—  Chi-ca - - 90,— w a brown-
ST o L i
=4 A=} 2 i
= 17 1 { { P
A i ':--_. ._.-i_ : ! t 1
—— Slone e - ne - meit— At nlght ywed sl oll——— on the sloop,— we'd
i d F#m A )
L y L 3y
i } ¢ Y Y —1 £ )
= ——— A - - — . -
, » ¥, e = : +
won-der and  we'd  pry, Walch-In"  for— the co- - - met —a
ok E A Choys , D A
' » s 5
B ,I } III .
v XS * ' .
mill- - ion mﬂés_ 0 - woy It W05 Hall- - - - o5 G0-- -mel —
Lt A D A
A
i
T \ ] ‘
\ ] ) ) -
- A LS. 2 iy i
Bla - 3in thowgn the Sky - — Like a— heaven - - ly- a - - - 0 ———
1]-& E /. D | i £
L (e N A
P | 1 [ A
i I A | 1) i | 7 7 L
7 7 7 ,i' X
o N ] =
Tor="Kim=ss dome th0u<3ht the lord would sove 0s
4 . S 4
P A| 7 \ ]
i ] ) r ] D
R S 4 s \_/'5"' [ ] [ K 5 7 : .‘. -‘L -
g)th-crs on- ly— - cried — e [ — proyed thal com-et—— would pass—
) , 4
— { i |
i Tt [ o) H
L X )
5 g *
\"“%._______________..--"“ '
by - V.2 NEd
Wed heard the Freach asiro Canmille Fi Well, we were kind o dh( nled ~ nomn t
Hucﬂ said the comets ol as hrarsﬂeaeod%ua %;;'cltl#nT g Wb all weat budE l(; lnl.:[,r?L hawu I ﬁﬂ’ Pmm qierul{
O0n May 18™ througn ]m %l sum‘ pass, for a while we all were bors on 1h|
And e Nmﬂ thing would be kitled by the q When'you: think fou jost lﬂil‘h tIaI you eam h
CHORUS
M mmer stuffed the cracks w all the windows s the doors, I nowe g gandchild now, U koW U mn.k me Kuld of sud
J u Hntsok rocenés down of the corner store | ane wan%ts ‘bout the l?!)mi? sne Q g th
y ount, snt Td hyoterics she cred 5 (n u_f.lw e couldn’t dn too much 1o 01 ack ' th
(\Et%‘nbar trie 'numsﬂ; B Cheok demﬂ:{S ys. But not to Slop this awful bomb wo be o mofral Stﬂ i
CHORUS

22



Overland, 1852

words & music ©® Linda Alen's4
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Ballad Of Laura Law words s music © LINDA ALLEN 1986
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ware to those who op- pose wem.

2 Intnis Washington town, Laura lived, and she grew
For a seeker of justice. there was much Work W do
Anrd she marmied Dick Law ~ 8 trade unonist who
Some caled commie -ared - & a toitor

2 For in Grays Harbor county - & war was declared
Between posses & labor - & any who dared
Take a stand were caled fascists or commies, & fear
Was the one ning the town held in common.

YLavra's neignpor recaled the Sweet smile un her voice
As she talked of her son- her three year old boy
How she omgarised marches of the unemployed
Tothe steps of the ciby hat.

+. The reporter then asked, "Bul was she a red ?°
"Sne cared liftle for poltics,” her negnpor said,
"But she thoudht that the poor folks shoold have enough bread
No, she wasn't a red - just a Baptust

6. In nineteen & forty - a cold wirters nignt
laura sat with her needlework next to the Uﬂht
when a shadow fell over the Wwnen sa while
And terror ¢ death fuled the room
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7. Her mother found Lavra - her screams fuled the air
AS she held Lauras body, once gentle & fair
With papers al scattered, & blood everywhere
‘Dear God, what has happened nere?”

2 Who kiled laora Law? Our ally - ocor friend 7
Some blamed fascists or reds - no one knew N the end
When suspicion & hatred are sown 1o the wind
The harvest is rict & murder.

9. I Aberdeen fown the house sU remamns
AW boarded & stk (n the cool, cleansing ramn
Some walk. by and remember the grief & the sharre
And still wonder, who killed [Lavra law 7
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Rosy, The RiVCteI' - ReViSited \WORD3 & MUSIC © LINDA ALLEN ‘85
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And the day the war ended, every woman in there GOT IT.
Leadman came ’round and says, ‘‘Frances, tonight you can hang
your forch up, your job’s done; the war is over.”” And on that day,
I picked up a piece of scrap iron and lit my torch and wrole my
name on it. That was in 1945. This is my progf for my grand-

children and great-grandchildren that I really was a burner in the
warlime,

Washington Women's Heritage Project
Oral Interview

M

2. 1 moved 10 Bremerfon n 1947 .
[ learned to weld, Twas the best one on Our crew.
The work was hard ,the heat would bom my lungs all day,
But when the paycheck came we girls would feel 0.

3. In 1943 (n AUCJUSC Bam.
Id not been sleepin’ well, My mind was foll of Jim,
There was & knock , @ man n uniform stood there .
He said my Jim was dead. T hadn't seen him in two years

a. In 1945 the war came to an end,
And on that very day the bl% P0ss, he came n
He smiled € said, I"\y ler‘lﬁ the boys are comin’ home
You'te earned a rest Go home . Your work here now is done.

5. Pickedupa scrap of metal and 1 carved my name full bore
S0 my chitd would know 1 was a welder (n the war.
No place to P, [ was a widow with a child,
S50 T waitressed & 1 cooked & 1 married in a whie

6. Somelimes [ see that scrap with my rame carved in 50 deep
And Lrecall the day the boss tod me to leave
How L felt lke some old raq the)/r* tossed aside
As useless as my patriolic pride.  crorus o5

* % where needed
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Mama Wanted To Be A Rainbow Dancer

words & music ©UNDA ALLEN 19’32
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2.Mama came to see me at the tavern
Came 1o hear me singin’ with the  band
Her eaes were foll & 'nin“ml?C
L coud see the dream refl
[n her eyes.

3.Mama could have been a Rainbow Dancer
But @ woman's dreams are hard to hold
D0 she raised up four Strong children
And she placed the rainbow deep within my soul

led n her eyes

In rmy soul.

s Now T ain SB; s about the ramnbow /// 7 '_- \'b N/, \} / ",
And t alwgys er(mads at Mama's door e i, ’;//f//é%’ ' )
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Courage Is The Letting Go

© LinoA ALLEn 1985
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And he expe

And T josk have To tell you, & qint much of @ life
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And [ think how T lo

But the roses are faded ~

PAnd 1 think that a
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The Way Of Men

Words & music ® Linda Aten 1982
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5 Tt 1snl love that keeps me here, 6.If [ had wings like a turtleciave
somehow hed find me anywhere I'd Fly away from the man L loved,
He said ned rll me | T qﬁaway Ld ng so high, 1'd fly so free
May the devil in dell take him fo~day Thet the wa men would net uch me
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Words & Music © Linda Alen 1984

Spirit Keeper
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s.When you were 9 years old, your secret we gthed 50 heavy 4. You were eleven, how you longed 1o tell your mother,
Tried to be perfect’ just to hide your secrel shame You thought shed hate you, jor sne loved your father so
He caled you Little tease, ot chlld,you're. not to klame Cut off from her, and you couldn’t nisk close friends
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Circle Me, Sisters

words & mosic © Linda Allen 1982
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5"13 me down,  Soft~ ~ L;)I let me ge home

2 If T had the strength, Lord,

If I had the time

Id learn how t© sing my Lord,

And 1d learn how to FL)/.

Chorus

3 But [ dont Feel uke sinc‘a'm'
1 ?O( no wings o ft
But if you circle me,laistcrs,
'L learn bye & bye

2 Choruses (o copa .
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Wouldn’t It Be Nice?

words & music © Linda Alen 1982
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Hard Work To Do

words & music. © Linds Alen 1986
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Song Notes

Why Don’t You Sing In The Chorus?
Probably the most autobiographical song I sing!

Sally’s Quiche
To Sally Kintner, who brought me quiche, wine, and friendship.

October Roses

Written as an affirmation of aging — for those of us who live in a society which spends
millions to convince its women to remove grey hair, wrinkles, and any possible evidence of a
graceful and wondrous process.

If Hope Is A Flower
For single parents — and for “*hope which triumphs over experience”’,

I’'m A Mother, I'm A Writer
Inspired by the book, Mama, by Alta. In it, this single mother of two says, ‘I am a mother.
I 'am a writer. Will I ever be able to really believe both those statements?”’

Jennifer’s Lullabye
For my first-born daughter, Jennifer, with love.

Adopt Me!

I did a little calculating during the height of the Cabbage Patch craziness: One could “adopt”’
a real child (through sending monthly donations to Christian Children’s Fund, Save the Children,
etc.) for less than it can take to maintain a Cabbage Patch Kid for a year!

Peace is the Feeling
My vision of what that sadly overused and misunderstood word — peace — means. It was
written for children.

On Hunger
An attempt to bring an overwhelming tragedy closer to home — to look at our own respon-
sibility.

Kiana Wedding: 1985
For Judy Zito and Guy Kramer, and an unforgettable wedding celebration at Kiana Lodge.

Just Friends
A love song to a friend.

Workin’ It Out
Redefining love as process.

Here’s To The Women!
A celebration of who we are and where we’ve come from.,

Halley’s Comet
Based on true stories of the last time the comet came around,
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Overland, 1852
Inspired by the jounals and diaries of women who traveled overland, by wagon train, at the
height of the westward migration (between the 1840s and the 1870’s).

Ballad of Laura Law
A true story of an ordinary woman who became involved. The mystery remains unsolved.

Rosy, the Riveter — Revisited
A fictional story based on the experiences of women during World War II who entered non-
traditional jobs as part of the war effort — only to lose them at the end of the war.

Mama Wanted To Be A Rainbow Dancer
For those of us who have a chance to live out our mother’s dreams.

Courage Is The Letting Go
Inspired by a poster I saw in an office set up to serve the needs of older women at a com-
munity college: ‘“‘Courage: The power to let go of the familiar”’.

The Way of Men
Written from the perspective of a woman trapped in the web of a battering relationship.

Spirit Keeper
A story of an incest survivor.

Circle Me, Sisters
A song for circling . . . for holding . . . for healing.

Wouldn’t It Be Nice?
I think God wanted me to write this one . . . She thought it was time.

Hard Work To Do
Here’s to the muscle in our arm, and the courage to use it!
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Biographies

Linda Allen is a songwriter whose deceptively gentle style offers new perspectives on
parenting, politics, and women’s lives, a style which transcends age, sex, or political dit-
ferences. She has performed since 1969, with recent appearances including the Studs
Terkel show, the Vancouver Folk Festival, and the National NOW Conference. Her
songs have appeared in both Sing Out! and Broadside Magazines. A Washington native,
she currently lives in Bellingham with her two daughters, dog, cat, and five kittens.

Rebecca Meloy is a free-lance artist who has received recognition and awards for her
drawings and paintings throughout the Pacific Northwest. Most of her current works
consist of commissioned portraits in colored pencil and gouache, and of abstract diptych
paintings. Persons interested in her work may write her at P.O. Box 572, Bellingham,
WA 98227.

Julian Smedley is a free-lance producer, composer, and arranger living in the San Fran-
cisco Bay area. He has worked with various artists in the Northwest, and is currently
writing musical scores for multi-media presentations. He received his training at the
University of East Anglia, in England. He may be reached at 2212 McGee Avenue,
Berkeley, CA 94703.

40



